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publicly on Elizabeth and marry her to Courtenay, thus offering
a sop to nobility and people., and relieving them of their fear lest
Philip should seize the crown at her death or England be
handed in perpetuity to a foreigner. By doing this, she would
reconcile them to her marriage.

Paget's advice was gall and wormwood. Mary turned to
Renard3 and as she spoke to him, the past lived again and
Catherine of Aragon and Anne Boleyn were resurrected in her-
self and Elizabeth. Her conscience, she told him, would not
permit her sister's succession. Elizabeth was a bastard, her
mother had been the cause of all the troubles and alterations In
the realm, and she in turn would rulti things once more; her
attendance at Mass was hypocrisy, there was not a singly
servant or lady In her service who was not a heretic, she was
always talking with heretics, she lent an ear to every evil prac-
tice, she was French in her sympathies. There were other
claimants to the succession, Mary went on to say; there were
the Queen of Scots, the Duchess of Suffolk, and the Countess of
Lennox. For herself, she preferred the last.

By the end of November Elizabeth was In such disfavour
that courtiers were afraid to visit or speak to her. Sometimes
she found herself displaced from her precedence and made to
follow after the Countess of Lennox and the Duchess of Suffolk.
Retreat seemed bests and she asked and was granted leave tc
withdraw from Court. On 6 December she started out for Ash-
ridge,, escorted by neatly five hundred gentlemen on horseback.
The parting of the sisters was outwardly friendly. Elizabeth
begged Mary not to listen to tale-tellers,, but to give her an
opportunity of justifying herself If evil were spoken of her. Ten
miles on the way, she sent back for a litter, at the same time
asking her sister for copes, chasubles, and the other accompani-
ments of Catholic ritual. A characteristic trick! But Mary was
no longer In the mood to be fooled. She was soured, anxious,
and unhappy,

The barometer was moving to storm. The day that Elizabeth
left for Ashridge, which was the day that Parliament was dis-
solved, a dog was thrown into the Presence Chamber at Courj